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in it defiles his hands with any labour; all
that dirty work is done by the loyv-caste
beings, who live in a state of chronic ruin,
with their dogs, pigs and cattle in thatched
hovels.

" In these days, when a school is- becoming
more and more inconceivable without benches
and blackboards, parallel and horizontal bars,
books and slates, plastered floors and white-
washed walls, a reduced photograph of a school
of the old type may be not altogether uninterest-
ing. The school I attended consisted of a
single room about twenty feet by fifteen, formed
by three mud walls, with the fourth side quite
open. Though the schoolroom was physically
open to all who might choose to enter it, includ-
ing stray cattle and asses who generally meditated
there at night, it was closed as with doors of
adamant to all the * lower classes/

" I will describe a day of my study there.
Four urchins, almost nude, were learning the
Tamil alphabet. Some others were learning
by rote the multiplication formulae; a few
more were writing copies with a steel-pointed
iron style on palmyra leaves, which were used
instead of paper or slate. A more vigorous fit
of coughing than usual suddenly awoke the
slumbering teacher, and rubbing his eyes, he got
up, took his cane in his hand and administered a